THE KONUNG OF WHITE WALLS

Yuri said: 'The good I see in it for you is twofold.
First, you will get all the taxes and market dues and
fear gifts for yourself, and second, you will get
Theophano the Very Beautiful/

Sveneld looked very bitterly at Yuri, and spoke low:
'As for the first, Bracislav will come back with the
druzina and all his army and I shall have to flee,
leaving the gold. And as for the second, as you
well know I am married to his sister/

Yuri laughed a little and said: 'You will have many
weeks, perhaps many months, to enjoy both these
things/

But Sveneld half drew his sword and took a step
towards Yuri: 'Do you stop saying this, ay, and take
it back, or she will hear!'

Which she?' said Yuri.

'Volodara, my wife/ said Sveneld, and muttered
something that might well have been a curse.

'Do you stop cursing Volodara, then/ said Yuri,
'for I love her, and she me; and if you do this you shall
be Konung and have Theophano, and I will have what
I think the better thing, and that is Volodara/

Then Sveneld could hardly speak for a moment.
At last he said: 'You and my woman lovers! What
does she see in you, landless, kinless Redhead, better
than in me?'

But Yuri said gently: 'The Blue Swan lights on the
mud of the reedy islet to nest, and leaves the palace
garden alone/

Then Sveneld looked at him and looked at him,
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